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H E moft happy 
Confideration, and 
tek «what every Man 
> fhould continually 
WE hacoet i) have in Mind, is, 
ewe ce (em that he, and every 
NSIS Thing around him, 
at all Times, in all Places, and 
upon all Occafions, are entirely un- 
der the Guidance and Care of Pro- 
vidence. Nothing comes to pafs b 
Accident: That Power whic 
formed the Univer/fe, is prefent 
every where, and all Things are ac- 
tuated by its immediate Direétion. 
The contrary to this Suppofition, is 
inconfiftent with the Nature of an 
Omnipotent and yaw wore Deity, 
and with the Subordination and 
Dependency of created ‘Things ; 
which can no more fubfift, than 
they could be at firft produced, 
without a /upreme Agency. As 
the Being which made us is A/l- 
avife, he muft intend us for certain 
Ends and org ; as he is All- 
power ul, thofe ur poses muft inevi- 
vitably be fulfilled ; and to this we 
may add, for our Comfort, that as 
he is All-good, his Defigns muft ne- 
ceflarily beto give us Happine/s. 
With a very little Attention, we 
may obferve Events continually 
arifing without any Deéefgn, or 
Thought of our’s, without our Care, 
and contrary to our Jntent and Ex- 
e@ation: While our own deep- 
fay'd. and, as we believe, infallible 
Schemes, mifcarry and come. to 
nought, by Means wholly unfore- 
feen, and notwithftanding our ut- 
motft Induftry. Does not this 
_ prove us at the abfolute Difpofal of 
fome fuperior Power, who, as he 
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pleafes, governs and orders all 
Things, and on whom all Events 
intirely are dependent? And, from 
this Knowledge does there not refult 
the moft rational and well-grounded 
Satisfaction, when we confider that 
this Power is All-good, and that 
whatever we may at prefent fuffer, 
or however contrary the Appear- 
ance of ‘Things may feem, our Hap- 
pinefs will be the certain Conte- 
quence? Is not this fufficient to 
make us bear up under Pazz, or Po- 
verty, or Difa porntment ? to {ubmit 
with Cheastulnefs to his Difpenfi- 
tions, and refign our Affairs into the 
Hands of that beneficent and Al- 
mighty Being, who, we are aflured, 
intends the Felicity of all his Crea- 
tures, and knows what is good for 
m much better than we ourfelves 
on 

How terrible muft every Thin 
about us feem, and what continua 
Fears muft we lie under, had we 
only our own Forgfght, Care and 
Poawer, to preferve us from thofe in- 
numcrable Accidents which are al- 
was threatening us on every Side ? 
But how quiet and perfectly fecure 
may we be, from a Certainty that 
the fame Goodnefs which gave us 
Being, guards us; that he loves 
us ; that he created us to be happy; 
that nothing can oppofe his W7//, or 
happen to us but by his Appoint- 
ment ; and that he appoints every 
Thing in the very beft Manner that 
is poflible ! 

That Being which created, has an 
undoubted Power over all: We 


are the Creatures of his Wi//, and 
to refign entirely to his Difpenfa- 
tions is not our — only, but our 

S 4 


greateft 


























970 The Affurance of Providence’s Care for us, foould make us alaways eafy, 


reateft Happinefs. It is impoflible 

for our fhallow Reafon to —_ 73 
hend the Depths of infinite Wil- 
dom; we fcarce difcern one Inch 
before us, much lefs the Connec- 
tions and Relations between Times 
and Things, which lie widely dif- 
tant from one another, and are con- 
cealed from all but his Eye who 
fees every Thing together, in one 
Point of View. It is vain Mad- 
nefs and Prefumption for us to pre- 
tend to judge, who neither know 
the Antecedents, nor the Confe- 
quences of Things: But we ought 
to fit down, affured and fatisfied, 
that whatever befals us here, what- 
ever Dittreffles we may endure, they 
are all appointed by the Will of 
GOD, and are fo many Advances 
towards Perfeétion: For, as Plato 
fomewhere fays, whatever Misfor- 
tunes happen toa juft Man, whe- 
ther Poverty, Sicknefs, or any of 
thofe Things which feem to be 
Evils, either in Life or Death, they 
fhall conduce to his Good. 

Whilft we behold the whole Brute 
Creation purfuing fuch Meafures as 
are moft perfective of their Happi- 
nefs, thereto direéted by a Princi- 
ple in Nature, which it is a Force 
upon them to refift ; can we believe 
Man only left at Random, to blun- 
der on, without any other Guide 
but his own blind Judgment? In- 
ftin& in them is ever right, inform- 
ing them truly what they ought to 
follow or avoid ; but our Judgment 
fearce knows what to wifh for, and 
oftentimes would lead us to our 
Ruin, did not Providence inter- 
pofe. Were we our own Carvers, 
we fhould all of us be miferable, 
and, like thofe miftaken Creatures 
which addrefled ‘Jupiter for a 
Change in their Condition, we 
fhould repent our Choice, and pray 
to have our Wifhes taken from us. 

As for Happinefs in general, 
Heaven feems to have been very 
egual in its Diftribution. There 
arc none fo miferable, but they have 
many Blefflings to be thankful for ; 
nor any fo happy, as to be wholly 
free from Uneafinefs. ‘Fhe moit 
ufeful 'Thines of Life are common 
alike tous all. ‘The Sun affords its 
benign Influence and Light, and 


warms the meaneft Cottage, as well 
as the moft ftately Palace ; and the 
humble Peafant enjoys the Benefit 
of the refrefhing Air as amply as 
the moft exalted Monarch. The 
induftrious. Mechanic gratifies the 
Neceffities of Nature with as good 
an Appetite as the moft wanton and 
luxurious Epicure: And the igno- 
rant Day-Labourer is indulged 
with the Refrefhments of Sleep in 
as high a Degree as the deep-read 
Scholar, or the idleft Man of For- 
tune. 

As for what we call Pro/perity and 
Adverfity ; the invifible Chain of 
Caufes and Effe&s, of Things pa/, 
prefent, and to come, is only known 
to that Erernal Being who 1s infi- 
nitely juft, and good, and wife, and 
powerful; and who can never aét in 
Contradiétion to thefe his Attri- 
butes, however ftrange and unac- 
countable Things may feem to us. 


The Ways of Heaven are dark and 
intricate, 

Puzzled in Mazes, and perplex’d with 
Errors : 

Our Underflanding traces them in 


vain, 

Loft and bewilder’d in the fruitlefs 
Search ; 

Nor fees with how much Art the 
Windings run, 


Nor where the regular Confufion ends. 


Then let us acquiefce in GOD’s 
all-wife Difpofal of Affairs, and 
with humble Reverence fubmit to 
that Station and Condition of Life 
which he hath allotted for us ; for 
THIS, & only THIS, can give us that 
happy Contentment of Mind, in 
which true Felicity is to be found. 

What can be worth our Anx- 
iety '———Human Life is but one 
fhort Stage in our Journey onward 
through the numberlefs Gradations 
of Being ; and the World an Inn, 
where we only call in our Progrefs 
towards Perfecétion : One Genera- 
tion pafles ; another comes: And 
its Inhabitants are always chang- 
ing.—--——T his reminds me of a Sior}, 
not much from the prefent Pur- 
pofe, of a Dervife, who, travelling 
through Tartary, arrived at the 
Town of Bails, and by Miftake 


went 
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went into the King’s Palace, fup- 
pofing it to be a public Inn, or Cara- 
wanfary, fuch as in that Country 
are prepared for Travellers at the 
Public Charge. Having looked 
fome Time about him, he entered a 
long Gallery, where he laid down 
his Wallet, and fpread his Carpet, 
in order to repofe himfelf after the 
Eaftern Manner. He was foon dif- 
covered by the Guards, who afked 
him his Bufinefs in that Place. His 
Anfwer was, that he intended to 
take his Night’s awe in that 
Caravanfary. The Guards replied, 
in a very angry Manner, that Houfe 
was not a Caravanfary, but the 
King’s Palace. It happened the 
King paffed by during the Debate ; 
and fmiling at the Dervife’s Mif- 
take, enquired how he could pof- 
fibly be fo dull, as not to diftinguifh 
a Palace from a public Inn ?—Sir, 
fays the Dervi/fe, give me Leave to 
afk your Majefty a Queftion or two. 
Who were the Perfons that lodged 
in this Houfe when it was firft built? 
The King replied, his Anceftors. 
And who, fays the Dervi/e, was the 
jait Perfon that lodged here? My 
Father, faid the King. And who 
as it, fays the Derwife, that lodges 
here at prefent? The King an- 
fwered, Himfelf. And who, fays 
the Dervife, will be here after you ? 
The King told him, the young 
Prince his Son. ‘Then, Sir, cries 
the Dervife, I was not miftaken ; 
fora Houte that changes its Inhabi- 
tants fo often, and receives fuch a 
perpetual Succeflion of Guefts, is 
nota Palace, but a Caravanfary. 





OF Stocks ag set for Apples, accord- 


ing tothe Experience of an eminent 


Gardener. 

T Here are feveral Sorts made 

Ufe of ; as thofe raifed from 
Crabs and Apple Kernels, from 
Layers of the Codling, Paradife, 
and Creeper Apple-Tree: I don’t 
well know what Sort of Fruit the 
laft bears ; but Trees which] have 
known propagated upon them are 
ofan extream flow Growth, and 
may therefore very juftly be called 
Dwarfs.—It would be tedidus here 
to point out what Stock is proper 


dards, may be 


for each Tree that may be planted 
in a Garden; for which Reafon 
I fhall only lay down a few Rules 
with Relation thereto; which, if 
obferved, will be a Guide upon 
moft Occafions, wiz. Thofe Trees 
that are defigned for Efpdliers or 
Dwarfs of any Shape, whether ho- 
rizontal, concave, convex, or coni- 
cal, fhould be ropagated from Pa- 
radife or Codling Stocks, as the 
Nature of the Fruit requires : Such 
as produce Fruit of the fweeteft 

lavour, and are fooneft apt toturn 
mealy and- infipid, fhould, in order 
to improve their Juices, be grafted 
upon Codling Stocks; and thofe 
whofe Fruit yields Juices of a more 
acid and rough ‘Taite, may be im- 
proved (efpecially in a wet Sum- 
mer) by grafting them on Paradife 
Stocks, which naturally produce 
{weet Apples. 

Such as are defigned for Stan- 

rafted upon Crab- 

Stocks, or thofe raifed from the 
Kernels of Apples, only grafting 
(as before directed for Dwarfs) the 
{weet and mealy Sorts upon the 
Crab, andthe others upon Apples. 

But as the Fruit of Standards is 
for the moft Part made Ufe of in 
the Kitchen, for baking, &c. I re- 
commend the Crab-Stock for moft 
of them ; becaufe Kitchen-Fruit is 
not valuable without a tart Tafte, 
either in Tarts or Pies; and, if 
made into Cyder, itis moft agree- 
able to the Palates of the bett 
Judges of that Liquor. 

N. B. Graft upon Paradife and 
Codling Stocks as near the Ground 
as poflible. 


From the Museum Rusticun. 


4 Remedy fir the White Scour in 
Sheep, the good Efe&s of which 
have been Jately experienced by a 


Farmer. 

A Flock of my Sheep having in 
my Abfence been turned im- 
prudently into a frefh Bite of Tur- 
nips, were feized with the Gripes, 
the White Scour, and Flux, which 
carried off forty-two of them be- 
fore my Return. I then inftantly 
got two Pounds of Rice, which I 
gs F2 put 
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put into eight Gallons of Water, 
and adding an Ounce of Ginger 
grofsly beatin a Mortar, a Quarter 
of an Ounce of Cloves, the fame 
Quantity of Anifeed, and half an 
Ounce of Cinnamon, (which, by 
the bye, I found it hard to get, they 
wanting to fell me Cafja inftead of 
it,) I had the whole put into a 
fma}l Copper we ufe when we wath 
our Linen, and boiled it till the 
Qyaerity was reduced one half. _ 
then ordered my Man to ftrain 
it off ; and when it was fo far cooled 
as to be no warmer than Milk from 
the Cow, I threw in a Quart of 
good common Gin, and mixing the 
whole well together, I gave each of 
the Sheep a Dofe of half a Pint, 
and continued giving them_ half 
that Quantity, Morning and Night, 
till they were recovered from their 
anger, which was in a little more 
than a Week; for the Medicine 
had fo good an Effect, that [ loit 
only five more, which happened to 
be too far gone. 

‘I fend you this Account, that you 
may publifh it for the Benefit of 
my Brother Farmers; and I hope 
they will meet with as much Suc- 
cefs in the Application of the Me- 
dicine as I did. no se 


Of True GreaTNESs. 
[Continued from Page 757-] 


Talents of the Mind. 


H OW fplendid foever the Glory 
of Arms and Birth may ap- 
pear, there is ftill fomething which 
more nearly concerns us, which we 
derive from Learning and the Ta- 
lents of the Mind. ‘This feems to 
be more immediately our own, and 
entirely peculiar to us. ’Tis not 
limited like that of Arms to cer- 
tain Times and Occafions, nor de- 
ends upon a thoufand foreign Af- 
iftances. It givesa Man a Superi- 
ority far more agreeable than that 
which proceeds lon Riches, Birth, 
or Employments, as thefe are all 
external; whereas the Mind is 
properly our own, or rather is our- 
SELVES, and conflitutes our very 
Effence. - ss 


- . 


Of True Greatne/s. 


Yet it is not the Mind alone in 
which the folid Glory of Man con- 
fifts. Snppofe him excellent in him- 
felf, avd adorned with the Know- 
ledgeof every ‘Thing that is moft 
curious and ex agg the Sci- 
ences, oe : athematics, 
Hiftory, the vile: Lettres, Poetry 
and Eloquence: All thefe make a 
Man learned, but do not make him 
ee. And if a Man be only 
earned, what is he very often but 
a vain, obftinate Creature, full of. 
himfelf, and defpifing all others ? 

Can any Thing ‘be more pitiful, 

or more contemptible, than fuch a 
Man, vainly puffed up with the 
Notion of his own Learning and 
Abilities, greedy and infatiable af- 
ter Praife ?—Philip, the Father of 
Alexander the Great, beautifully ex- 
pofed the Ridicule of this Charac- 
ter in a Phyfician named Menecrates, 
who had the Vanity to take upon 
himfelf the Surname of Jupiter Sers 
vator, upon Account of fome ex- 
traordinary Cures he had wrought, 
which he attributed wholly to his 
own Skill. Having invited him to 
Dinner, he was placed at Table by 
himfelf, on which was ferved upa 
Veffel {moaking with Incenfe. ‘1 he 
Doctor at firft thought himfelf 
highly honoured ;_ but having no- 
thing to eat during the reft of the 
Entertainment, he foon perceived 
the Meaning of the Smoke of the 
Incenfe; and thus ferving for a 
LLaughing-Stock ‘to the reff of the 
Company, he went away hungry 
from the Feaft with ‘the Title of 
Jupiter, and the Shame he had fo 
juftly deferved, in afcribing to his 
own Abilities a Succefs derived 
from Heaven. 
' The Honour, therefore, which 
Science and Genius confers, does 
not refult merely from Learning, 
and the Talents of the Mind, but 
the good Ufe made of them ; and 
we may truly fay, that Modefty ex- 
alts their Luftre and Value infi- 
nitely more than any Thing elfe. 


Reputation. 


This is looked upon as the deareft 
and moft valuable ‘I'reafure belong- 
ing to Mankind, even by Pertene of 
oo the 
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the greateft Probity, and an Indif- 
ference concerning it, and much 
more the defpifing it, feem abfolute- 
ly not to be admitted. What can 
be expeéted indeed from one that 
is unconcerned about the Judg- 
ment which the reft of the World, 
and efpecially Men of Honefty, 
fhall pafs upon his Condu&? ’Tis 
not only, as Yully obferves, the 
Sign of infapportable Pride and 
Conceitednefs, but the Mark of 
having perfe&tly abandoned all Mo- 
deity. | | 

' And yet to be over-folicitous 
after Praife, to be greedy of it and 
eager in purfuing it, and to feemiin 
fome Meafure to beg it, inftead of 
being the Charaéter of a great Soul, 
is the moft certain Sign of a vain 
and Jight Difpofition, which feeds 
upon Wind, and takes the Shadow 
for the Subftance. (To be continued.) 


Of the ill C PN yw which may 

~ artfe from a falfe Good- Nature, ex- 
pes in a melancholy Inflance, 
relaied in a@ Letter from Sir Harry 
Beaumont to a Friend. 


¥ OU have often heard me talk of 
Florio. He is a Perfon that l 
efteem, and love very much ; that I 
fometimes pity, and that lam always 
in Pain for. Florio has a great Fund 
of good Senfe; yet more Good-na- 
ture, and rather too humble an Opi- 
nion of his own Parts. One would 
think that all thefe are very good 
Things : Yet the two latter of thefe 
good Qualities, fometimes get the 
better of the former; and are really 
the Occafion of moft of the Concern 
that I fuffer for him. ’Tisa great 
Pity that {uch good nse fhould 
ever be of any ill Confequence; but 
if they may prove fo, it 1s more ne- 
ceflary to be advertis’d againit 
them, than againft our bad Quali- 
ties themfelves. Thefe are open 
Enemies ; whilft the others perhaps 
are a Sort of concealed ones, which 
may filently fap the Foundation of 
a Man’s Happinefs, by little and 
little ; and at Jaft wholly overturn 
it, without being once fufpedcted tll 
the Mifchief is irretrieva)le. 

It is chiefly owing to F/orio’s Mo- 
deity, and his Good-nature, that he 


has entertained this general Maxim 
for the Conduét of his Life---* ‘hat 
* one ought always to fall in with 
‘the Humour of the Company, 
* which one happens to meet with.’ 
If l am with gay People, fays he, I 
would be Bay; if with grave, I would 
be grave. If the People about me are 
fober, | am very glad of it; for [ 
don’t love Drinking. If they are 
chearful, & have a Mind to indulge 
their Genius, why fhould I look 
like a Philofopher amongit them, 
and break in upon their Mirth > I 
have a good Conftitution; I can 
bear as much as any of them; why 
fhould I be the firft to fpoil good 
Company? If they are for Play. it is 
what I don’t at all diflike: And if 
for Women, who would be againit 
fo foft, and fo agreeable an Addi- 
tion to any Entertainment? It is 
thus Florio reafons; and, to do 
him Jjuftice, he lives up to his 
Text. 

I know feveral very fenfible Men, 
and don’t know whether there are 
not fome good Moralifts, that hold 
the fame Maxim: Yet furely, of 
complying with the prefent Humour 
of thoic about us be a good Reafon 
for acting, there is not any one 
Thing in the World which we 
may not have a good Reafon for 
doing. 

As I always gravely maintain, 
that Virtue and good Senfe fhould 
be the only Rule of our Ations ; 
and as Florio makes Good-nature 
and Chance the Rule of his, we have 
had frequent Difputes on this Head; 
which always end in this, that he 
goes On in his eafy Way, and I in 
my old-fafhioned one. But with 
this Difference, that I have often 
the Uneafinefs of feeing him brought 
into Inconveniences by following 
this Rule ; whereas he could never 
yet find out any ill Confequence 
that happened to me from following 
mine. 

About the Beginning of laft Year, 
I had a Vifit from Florio ; his Face 
was overcait, and his Temper dif- 
compofed. I foon found the Ccca- 
fion. He had been in Company the 
Night before where Play was pro- 
poled: He fell in with it at firft out 
of mere Complaifance ; was warm- 

ed 
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ed by Degrees; and had loft a con- 
fiderable Sum before he had Time 
to reflect on what he was doing. 
How many Uneafineffes did this 
fudden Compliance coft him ! How 
many Objects did he lofe the Plea- 
fure of relieving, that_he would 
otherwife have relieved! How many 
Difficulties did he run — to 
hide it from his Father, who has a 
Seat in the moft honourable Aflem- 
bly of the Nation; and who, by his 
Behaviour there, did Honour to the 
beft of Caufes in the worft of ‘Times! 
kn how many Things was he oblig- 
ed to fink below what his Rank re- 

uired! Jn fhort, he was forced to 
live on the Foot of a mere frugal 
Merchant all that Year, for half an 
Hour’s Good-nature. 

When the Year was over, and 
this Cloud blown away, Florio en- 
tered on the new one with fome lit- 
tle Refolution. But « happened 
that a particular Friend, the beft na- 
tar’d Man in the World, came to 
‘Town ; and Florio mutt be of all the 
Parties with him. What Harm is 
there in Mirth? And who would 
not rejoice with a Friend that he 
had not feen for fo long a Time? 
For four or five Nights, it was no- 
thing but Gaiety and Joy ; which 
every Night grew higher than the 
laft. The fixth, in the greateft 
Height of it, it was propoted that 
they fhould ail go and pay their De- 
votions at one of the Temples of 
Venus, in a Quarter of the Town 
where that Goddefs 1s worfhipped 
alt Night and all Day. Florio was 
not himfelf a Frequenter of thofe 
‘femples ; but by his old Rule, he 
would not be the only irreligious 
Man among them. The Effe&t of 
this Complaifance was the lofing 
two Features out of his Face. But 
a good natur’d Man, you know, 
can do well enough without a Nofe; 
and one Eye ferves for feeing, almoit 
as well as two. 

I with this had been the work 
that had happened to poor Florio; 
but his Compliances were to coft 
him much dearer than this. It was 
but laft Thur/day Night, that he 
had the Misfortune to be with the 
fame Friend, to whom he was oblig- 
ed for the former Lofs. His Pricad 


drank for the Sake of the(\Liquor ; 
and Florio for the Sake of fuch a 
Friend. They fat at it deep into 
the Night. At laft they rofe by 
Confent, and reeled out bork toge- 
ther. They made feveral Paces in 
the Street, Arm in Arm ; till Florio 
ftopped, canght by the enchanting 
Voice of a Chambermaid, who (like 
a good Houfewife) was got up fo 
early; and leant, finging, and 
twirling her Mop, out of the Gar- 
ret-Window. His Friend wenton. 
Florio was fo intent, that he did 
not mind him; till he was inter- 
rupted all on a fudden, by the 
Screams of a Woman, and a Chath. 
ing of Swords. He looked where 
the Sound direéted him, and faw 
his Friend at fome Diftance, en- 
aged with a Man who feemed to 
e a Gentleman by his Drefs; and 
a Lady by them, who was crying 
out for Help. Florio flew to the 
Place, but came only Time enough 
to fee his Friend pierced thro’ ie 
Heart. Heated as he was with Li- 
quor, and enraged at fo moving a 
Sight, Florio immediately attacked 
the Murderer; and after two or 
three Paffes, laid him at his Feet. . 
The Lady, who ftood by, and had 
called out in vain ail the while to 
part them, feemed quite diftracted 
with Grief on his Fall. She tore 
her Hair, flung herfelf on. the 
Ground, and faid fhe would die 
with him. Then kneeled by him, 
and raifed his Head, and Lanesd 
him to live for the Sake of his poor 
Children. The Gentleman endea- 
voured what he could to confole 
her ; then turning his Face (which 
was al] pale, ina cold Sweat, and 
with all the Marks of approaching 
Death upon it) towards Florio, 
‘ Whoever you are, fays he, I for- 
: — you my Death. And may 
* Heaven forgive you! Though, 
‘ let me tell you, you have drawn 
* your Sword in a very unjuft Caufe. 
‘ This Lady is my Wite. Your 
‘ Friend there, as you called him, 
* offered fuch Incivilities to her a2 
‘ are not to be borne. I drew my 
* Sword in her Defence, and die for 
* defending the Chaflity of the beft 
‘ of Wives. Adieu, my dear Wife! 
‘ thon beft of Women adicu!------ 
‘ love 














The Generous Friends : 


* love andtake Care of my poor 
© Children !—On how many Occa- 
* fions may they want me! Young 
* as they are, helplefs and unform- 
© ed ¥---- Do tbe beft you can for 
* them.’———Here his Voice failed 
him. He gave his Wifea laft Fare- 
well, with the moft tender Look that 
could be imagined, and expired in 
her Arms. She was carried off fome 
Timeafter almoft fenfelefs,all drown- 
edin Tears, & covered with the Blood 
of her Hufband. Fv/orio was carried 
off too, to a Place of greater Safety 
than fome People think he deferves. 
Yefterday I went to fee him: I think 
I never faw fo melancholy a Sight. 
His Eyes are fixton the Ground ; 
he fcarce ever lifts them up ; or o- 
pens his Mouth, unlefs it be to with 
—T hat he had received the Wound 
he has given. If ever he fhould get 
the better of the deep Melancholy 
he is oppreft with at prefent, this 
muft furely make him forfwear all 
that Sort of Good-nature, which 
has betrayed him into one of the 
moft fhocking Aétions in the World; 
and which, out of a Pretence only 
to a Kind of Humanity in the_Be- 

inning, may thus, in the End, 
_ a Man ftained with the inno- 
cent Blood of his Fellow Creature. 


The GENEROUS FRIENDS : 
An Antient Hiftory, 
[Continued from Page 764.] 


T HE weak and timorous Slave 

yields to his Promifes and 
Threats. He affifts the Prince in 
difguifing himfelf, and difappears, 
after having told him the Hour 
at which he was to prefent himfelf, 
and the Conduét he was to obferve 
in order to deceive the Vigilance of 
the Guards. Night approaches, the 
Moment arrives, ~~ refents 
himfelf: He affumes the Name of 
the Slave; the Bolts of the Dun- 
geon open witha difmal Sound. By 
the feeble Glimmering of a Torch, 
he penetrates into this Manfion of 
Horror, he advances, he liftens ; the 
Accents of a moaning Voice ftrike 
his Ear, he knows it to be the 
Voice of his Friend, he fees him 
lying down in a Corner of the 


~~ 
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Cell, covered with Rags, confumed 
with Weaknefs,- the Palenefs of 
Death on his Countenance, and the 
Fire of Defpair in his Eyes. 
* Leave me,’ faid Phanor to him, 
taking him for the Slave; ‘ away 
* with thefe odious Nourithments ; 
‘ fuffer me to die. Alas!’ added 
he, fending forth Cries interrupted 
by Sighs, * alas! mydear Lau/us is 
* ftill more unhappy than J. O, ye 
* Gods! if he knows the State to 
‘ which he has reduced his Friend!” 
‘ Yes,’ cried Lau/us, throwing him- 
felf on his Bofom; ‘ yes, my dear 
‘ Phanor, he does know it, and he 
* partakes of it.’ * What dol fee’ 
* cried Phanor tranfported: * Ah, 
©‘ Laufus | ah, my Prince! At thefe 
Words both of them lofe the Ufe of 
their Senfes, their Arms are locked 
in each other, their Hearts meet, 
their Sighs are intermingled. They 
remain for a long Time mute and 
immoveable, ftretched out on the 
Floor of the Dungeon ; Grief fti- 
fles their Voice, and they anfwer 
each other only by embracing more 
clofely, and oe ing one another 
with their Tears. Lau/us at laft 
coming to himfelf, * Let us notlofe 
‘ Time,’ faid he to his Friend ; 
* take thefe Clothes, eet hence, and 
* leave me here.’—‘ What I, great 
© Gods! can I be fo vile ? Ah, Lau-~ 
‘ fus, could you believe it? Ought 
‘ you to propofe it to me?’ ‘ J 
‘ know you well,’ faid the Prince ; 
‘ but you fhould alfo know me, 
* The Sentence is pronounced, your 
* Punifhment is prepared, you muit 
* die or fly.’-—* Fly !’"—* Hear me; 
* my Father is violent, but he is fen- 
* fible ; Nature aflerts her Right o- 
‘ver his Heart: If I deliver you 
‘ from Death, I have only Occafion 
‘to melt him to Compaflion for 
* myfelf; and his Arm, when lifted 
‘ up againft a Son, will be eafily 
‘ difarmed.’ ‘ He wouid ftrike,’ 
{aid Phanor, * and your Death would 
* be my Crime ; i cannot abandon 
‘you.’ * Wellthen,’ faid Lax/us, 
* remain here; but at your Death 
* you fhall fee mine alfo. Depend 
* not on my Father’s Clemency ; it 
* would be in vain for him to par- 
* don me; think not that I would 
* pardon myfelf. This Hand, 

* which 
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“ which wrote the fatal Billet that 
“ condemns,this Hand, which, even 
“ after its Crime, is ftill the Hand of 
“your Friend, fhall reunite us in 
* your own Defpite.’ In vain would 
Phanor have infifted uponit. ‘ Let 
« us not talk any longer,’ interrupt- 
ed Lau/fus ; * you can fay nothing to 
“ me that can equal the Shame of 
“ furviving my Friend, after I have 
© deftroyed him. Your preffing Ear- 
“ neftnefs makes me blufh, and your 
« Prayers are an Affront. I will an- 
* {wer for my own Safety, if you 
“ will fly : I {wear to die, if you will 
€ ftay and perifh. Choofe; the Mo- 
« ments now are precious.’ 

Phanor knew his Friend too well 
to pretend to fhake his Refolution. 
“ 1 confent,” fays he, ‘ to let you tty 
* the only Means of Safety that is 
“ left us; but live, if you would 
© have melive: Your Scaffold fhall 
“ be mine.’ ‘* I readily believe it,’ 
faid Laufus, * and your Friend e- 
* fteems you too much to defire you 

to furvive him.’ At thefe Words 
hey embraced, and Phanor went out 
of the Dungeon in the Habit of the 
oe, which Lauw/us had juit put 


off. 

What a Night! what a dreadful 
Night for Lydia! Alas! how hall 
we paint the Emotions that arife in 
her Soul, that divide, that tear it, 
between Love and Virtue? She a- 
dores baahe. fhe detefts Mezxentius, 
fhe facrifices herfelf to her Father’s 
Interefts, fhe delivers herfelf up to 
the Object of her Hatred, the 
tears herfelf for ever from the With- 
es of an adored Lover. ‘They lead 
her to the Altar as it were to Pu- 
nifhment. Barbarous Mezentius / it 
fuffices thee to reign over the Heart 
by Violence and Fear; it fuffices 
thee that thy Confort trembles be- 
fore thee, as a Slave before his Maf- 
ter. Such is Love in the Heart of 
a Tyrant. 

Yet, alas ! it is for him alone that 
fhe is going to live: [tis to him that 
fhe is going to be united. If fhe re- 
fifts, fhe muft betray her Lover & her 
Father: A Refufal will difcover the 
Secret of her Soul ; and if Lau/as is 
gga to be dear to her, he is un- 

one. 





It was in this cruel Apiaton that 
Lydia waited the Day. ‘The terrible 
Day arrives. Lydia; difmayed and 
trembling, fees herfelf decked out, 


not as a Bride whom they are going 


to prefent at the Altars of Love an 
Hymen, but as one of thofe innocent 
Vietims which a barbarous Piety 
crowned with Flowers before it fa- 
crificed them. a 

They lead her to the Place where 
the Speétacle is to be exhibited, the 
People affemble there in Multitudes, 
the Sport begin. I fhall not ftop to 
defcribe the Engagements at the 
Ceftus, at Wreftlitig, at the Sword ; 
a more dreadful Object engages our 
Attention. 

An enormous Lion advances. At 
firft, with a calm Pride, he traverfes 
the Arena, throwing his dreadful 
Looks round the Amphitheatre that 
environs him: A confufed Murmur 
anounces the Terror that he infpires. 
In a fhort Time the Sound of the 
Clarions animate him; he re- 

lies by his Roarings ; his fhaggy 
ane is ere€ted around his monf{- 
trous Head ; he lafhes_his Loins 
with his Tail; and the Fire begins 
to iffue from his fparkling Eye- 
Balls. The Populace affrighted wifh 
and dread to fee the Wretch appear, 
who is to be delivered to the 
Rage of this Monfter. Terror and 
Pity feize on every Breatt. 

‘The Combatant, whom Mezenti- 
us’s Guards themfelves had taken 
for Phanor, prefents himfelf. Lydia 
could not diitingnifh him. ‘The 
Horror with which fhe is feifed had 
obliged her to turn away her Eyes 
from this Spectacle, which fhocks 
the Senfibility of her compaffionate 
Soul. What would it be, alas! if 
fhe knew that Phanor, that the ten- 
der Friend of Lau/us, isthe Criminal 
whom they have devoted; if the 
knew that Lau/fus himfelf had taken 
his Friend’s Place, and that it is he 
that is going to fight. 

Half-naked, his Hair difhevelled, 
he walks with an intrepid Step: A 
Poiniard for Attack, a Buckler for 
Defence, are the only Arms by 
which he is protected. Mezentius, 
prepofieiled, fees in him only the 
guilty Phanors His own Blood is 

dumb, 
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dumb, Natureis blind; it is his 
own Son whom he delivers up to 
Death, and his Bowels are not mov- 
ed; Refentment of Injury and 
Thirft of Vengeance ftifle in him 
every other Sentiment. He fees with 
a barbarous Joy the Fury of the 
Lion animating by Degrees, Lau/us, 
impatient, provokes the Monitter, 
and urges him to the Combat. He 
advances towards him, the Lion 
fprings forward. Lau/fus avoids 
him. Thrice the enraged Animal 
prefents to him his foaming Jaws, 
and thrice Lau/us efcapes his mur- 
derous Fangs. 

In the mean Time Phazor learns 
what is doing. He runs up: He 


bears down the Multitude before H 


him, his. piercing Crieés make ths 
Amphitheatre refound. ‘ Stop, Me- 


* xzentius / fave your Son: Itis he; h 


* it is Lau/us that is engaged.’ Me- 
szentius looks and knows Phanor, 
who haftens towards him: ‘ O ye 
* Gods! what dol fee! My Peo- 
* ple, affift me; throw yourfelves 
* on the Arena, ravifh my Son from 
* the Jaws of Death.’ Atthe Name 
of Laufus, Lydia falls down dead on 
the Steps of the Amphitheatre; her 
Heart is frozen, her Eyes are co- 
vered with Darknefs. Mezentius 
fees only his Son, who is now in ine- 
vitable Danger; A thoufand Hands 
arm in vain for his Defence ; the 
Monfter purfues him, and would 
have devoured him, before they 
could have arrived to his Affiftance. 
But, O! Wonder incredible! OHap- 
pinefs unhoped! Lau/us, while he 
eludes the Bounds of the furious A- 
nimal, ftrikes him a mortal Blow, 
and the Sword, with which he is 
armed, is drawn reeking from the 
Lion’s Heart. He falls, and fwims 
in Seas of Blood, vomited through 
his foaming Jaws. The univerfal 
Alarm now changes into Triumph, 
and the People reply to Mezentius’s 
doleful Cries only by Shouts of Ad- 
miration and Joy. Thefe Shouts 
recall Lydia to Life; fhe opens her 
Fyes; the fees Laufus at Mezenti- 
us’s Feet, holding in one Hand the 
bloody Dagger, and in the other his 
dear and faithful Phanor. *‘ It is 
‘ J,’ faid he to his Father, * it is I 
* alone who am culpable. Phaney’s 
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ff 
‘ Crime was mine: It was for me 
‘ to expiate it. I forced him to re- 
* fign me his Place ; I was about to 
kill myfelf, if he refufed. [ live, 
L owe that Life to him: Andif 
your Son be dear to you Mill, 
you owe your Soa tohim; but if 
your Vengeance is not appeated, 
our Days are in your Hands: 
Strike, we will perifh together ; 
‘ our Hearts have {worn it.’ Lydia, 
trembling at this Difcourfe, viewed 
Mezentius, with Eyes fuppliant, and 
overflowing with Tears. The Ty- 
rant’s Cruelty could not withftand ° 
this Trial. The Cries of Nature, 
and the Voice of Remorfe put to Si- 
lence Jealoufy and Vengeance in his 
eart. He remains fora long Time 
immoveable, and dumb, rolling by 
Turns, on the Objeéts that furround 
im, Looks of Trouble and Con- 
fufion, in which Love, Hatred, In- 
dignation and Pity, combat and fuc- 
ceed each other. All tremble a- 
round the Tyrant. Lau/us, Phanor, 
Lydia, a Multitude innumerable, 
wait with Terror the firft Words 
that he is to pronounce. He fubmits 
at laft, in fpite of himfelf, to that 
Virtue whofe Afcendency overpow- 
ers him; and pafling of a fudden, 
with impetuous Violence, from Rage 
to Tendernefs, he throws himfelf 
into his Son’s Arms. ‘* Yes,’ fays 
he to him, ‘ I pardon thee, and I 
‘ pardon alfo thy Friend. Live, 
. bes one another: But there re- 
* mains one Sacrifice more for me to 
‘ make thee, and thou hatt juit now 
* rendered thyfelf worthy of it. Re- 
© ceive it then,’ faid he with a new 
Effort, ‘ receive this Hand, the 
‘ Gift of which is dearer to thee 
* than Life : It is thy Valour which 
‘ has forced it from me; It is that 
© alone could obtain it. 


+ 
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Extra& from the MONITOR, 
Number 481. 


Tt was a few Years ago the Pride 
of this Nation to boait of its in- 
ternal Peace. The Head of the 
Body politic managed {fo agreeably, 
that there were no Factions, no Pare 
ties to difturb the public Tranqui- 
lity, to clog the Wheels of Govern- 
5G ment 
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ment, and to favour the Intrigues 
and Intereft of our Enemies. Every 
Heart united to ftrengthen the 
State, and to fupport the Meafures 
of the Court: And their Councils 
were crowned with Victories, Con- 
quefts and Glory. 

But Times are changed, and we 
are changed in them. We have un- 
dergone a nat®nal Metamorphofis. 
Deprived of that Head, to whofe 
Wifdom and Conduct fo great 
Things are afcribed, the Nation is 
degenerated into Fa¢tion, and divid- 
ed into Parties. We hear no lon- 
ger the Voice of Triumph and Vic- 
tory. Power, and the Means of ac- 
quiring and of keeping it, feem to 
be the only Study of the Great : 
While our natural Enemies, whom 
we fo lately reinftated in that Power 
&Strength ourArms had taken from 
them, are contriving every Artifice 
to defeat our fmall Advantages re- 
ferved by Treaty, and have already 
dared to aét in what they would 
deem an hoftile Manner in us. 

This Conduct of thofe charged 
with the Management of the natio- 
nal Intereft, and the difagreeable Ef- 
fects of our internal Divifions, have 
itarted a Queftion amongft fome, 
whofe Loyalty has never been im- 
peached, and whofe Love for their 
Country will never fuffer them to 
join in any Meafures dangerous to 
its Conftitution : * Whither a good 
“ Member of the Common-Wealth 
“ may remain neuter, when he fees 
* his Country divided by Factions 
* or Parties? 

Now, Mr. Monitor / it is intend- 
ed to anfwer this important Quef- 
tion. But I will afk another Quef- 
tion. * What would become of a 
“ Common-Wealth, fhould every 
* good Citizen, and virtuous Man, 
* withdraw himfelf in Time of 
*« Danger; quit the Bufinefs of his 
* Country, and meddle neither 
* Way, when civil Difcord rages, 
* and when his fellow Subjeéts are 
* divided into ftrong and powerful 
© Factions ?’? The very Idea we have 
of Good and Virtuous, is fufficient 
to refolve the Queftion. Such aone 
ought to ufe his utmoft Endeavours 
to calm Tumults, to reconcile Dif- 
ferences, and to perfuade the Peo- 


the Monitor. 


ple to facrifice fome Refentments te 
their Country’s Safety, and to re- 
monftrate againft bad Meafures, that 
have given Occafion for univerfal 
Difcontent and Diflike. But if the 
Paffions of either Party be wound 
up to fuch a Pitch as not to liften to 
the Didtates of Reafon, or their 
Minds fo corrupted, as not to bear 
the Application of any Remedy, a 
good Patriot cannot juftify himfelf 
upon the Principles of Duty to his 
King and Country, by keeping out 
of the Storm, and not joining him- 
felf to either of the contending Par- 
ties. 

If it fhould happen, that the Peo- 
ple fhould be difcontented with the 
Conduct of thofe in Power, and 
grown mad with ill Ufage, Where 
are we to feek for Peace? It is not 
to be expected from the Men, who, 
depending upon their Power, drive 
Matters to an Extremity, rather than 
wae up the leaft Punétilio to the 

eople. It muft be effected by wife 
and honeft Men, whofe Integrity 
-— Abilities are revered by the Peo- 
ple. 

The Monitor concludes with ob- 
ferving, that whatever Ufe a Minif- 
try make think it advifeable to raake 
of Divifions and Faétions ; it is not 
beneath their Confideration, that 
they themfelves thereby run into 
— Danger. It is not in their 

ower always to ftop the Current of 
Parties ; the Continuance of Go- 
vernors frequently encourage the de- 
figning Part of the People, to turn 
national Difcontent and Factions 
to their peculiar Intereft. ’Tis 
eafy to blow the Coals of Dif- 


cord: It is not difficult to enflame a’ 


Nation; and Hiftory records many 
Inftances of Men, who had nothing 
but the Appearance of Worth, with 
falfe Virtue, falfe Parts, and falfe 
Eloquence; yet became fo popular, 
that they were able to difturb the 
Peace of their Country ; efpecially 
when clothed with Authority and 
Power, and enabled to reward their 
Followers with Places and Penfions. 
But they feldom are able to allay the 
Storm, which they themfelves had 
raifed, to drive their Rivals from 
Court. The Cafe of King ames 
U. whofe Miniitry had prattifed ~~ 
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Art of governing by Party, more 
than any other, and thought them- 
felves fafe under the Proteétion of a 
very ftrong Faétion, fecured by eve- 
ry Favour and Gratuity inthe Gift 
of the Crown, convinceth, that there 
never was any Set of Men fo pow- 
erful as to fay to their Party, {fo far 
you fhall go, and no farther. 

Therefore no Man fhould keep up 
and foment Divifions, with a Sup- 
pofition that he can put an End te 
them when he pleafes: The Bufi- 
nefs foon grows too big for him; 
and he will find that the Fire, which 
he has kindled fo injudicioufly, will 
f{pread in Proportion to the Fuel caft 
into it, and devour the very Hand 
that nourifhed it. 


The Gofpel Difcovery of a Future 


State. 


{ Continued from Page 766. } 


es H E Condemnation of the 
Wicked to eternal Deftruéction 
an another State, does not detract 
from the Goodnefs of the Divine 
Intention and Operation, in raifing 
Mankind to another Life: For as 
the creating all Mankind to this 
Life 1s sndechendiy an Effe® of 
Divine Beneficence, though fome 
Men make themfelves wicked and 
miferable in it, and come to an un- 
timely and tragical End; fo much 
more is the Rettoration of all Man- 
kind to a Life after Death, an Ef- 
Sect of infinite Goodnefs, though 
fome fhall afterwards perifh for 
ever ; and inftead of enjoying that 
eternal Life, which is the Gift of 
GOD in Chrifi Fefus our Lord, thall 
undergo the Miiery and Penalty of 
an abfolute and eternal Deftruc- 
tion.---- This Proceedure is analo- 
gous to the experienced Conititu- 
tion and Procefs of Nature. As 
the Providence of GOD produceth 
all Mankind into this World, ac- 
cording to one and the fame Law 
and Order of Nature; fo the be- 
neficent Operation of Almighty 
Power, in raifing Men to another 
Life, extends to the awhele colle&ive 
Body of Mankind: Though far 
greater DiftinGions will arife in that 
Life, than aay we oblerye in ¢bis : 
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Diftin&tions proportioned to the 
moral Charaéter and Defert of 
every Man: And the Wicked fhall 
be finally excluded from that Life, 
and condemned to perifh in Death 
eternal. The Redempticn which is 
in Chrift Fefis our Lord, confidered 
as a Deliverance from the Power of 
Death, or a Refurreétion to another 
Life, is a Beneft or Privilege be- 
ftowed On Mankind in genera! ; in 
like Manner as their Produétion 
into this Life: But the everlafting 
Poffeffion of that Life is peculiar to 
the Righteous : Not to any Nation, 
Party, or Profeflion of Men ; but 
to the Virtuous and Good of all 
Mankind. For they who have done 
Good fhall come forth tothe Refurrec- 
tion of Life; and they who have 
done Evil, to the Refurrefion of Con- 
demnation. 

How clear and rational] this Ac- 
count is, how confiftent with the 
Conititution of Nature, how agree- 
able to our beft Apprehenfions of 
the Divine Perfeétions and Govern- 
ment, and conducive to the Satif- 
faction of every good Mind, will 
eafily appear to the thoughtful and 
ingenuous Part of Mankind. 

We fhall proceed to fome parti- 
cular Views, which the Gofpel re- 
veals and reprefents to us, of the 
future State of Life; fuch as we 
may clearly colleét from fome me- 
morable Paflages of our Saviour 
and his Apo/tles.---And here it be- 
comes us to adhere c/ofi/y to the 
exprefs Words of Holy Scriptures 
left we fhould indulge a vain and 
groundlefs Imagination, inftead of 
attending to thofe folid Truths of 
Revelation which are proper to in- 
fluence our Practice. 

Our Bleffed Saviour informs us, 
that the future State of good Men, 
or their Manner of Exiitence and 
Life, fhall bear a Refemblance to 
that of a fuperior Order of Beings, 
who are denominated the Angels of 
GOD :---They fhall be like (tor fo 
it fhould be tranflated) unto the An- 
gels, Luke xx. 36.---That there is a 
Rank or Order of Beings, the Crea- 
tures and Servants of GOD, of a 
Nature and Dignity far fuperior to 
the mortal Inhabitants of the Earth, 

invifible to us, yet Spectators of 
5 G2 Human 
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~fo Rules for the Choice of a Wife. 


Human Adtions, is a Sentiment 
that feems natural to Mankind, as 
it has prevailed more or lefs in all 
Aces and Nations; and will ap- 
pear, upon Examination, agreeable 
to the beit Philofophy, and the moit 
rational Ideas we are able to form of 
the immenfe Syfiem of the Uni- 
verfe,---This Sentiment, abitraéted 
from the fiGtitious and corrupt Ad- 
ditions made to it by the ‘Fezvs and 
Heathens, is confirmed by our holy 
Religion: and thofe benevolent 
Spirits are defcribcd as rejetceng at 
the Repentance of every Sinner 3 as 
miniftring to the Heirs of §xlvation 5 
as attending upon cur Lord in the 
moft important Emergencies ; and 
as employed by him in the future 
State of Mankind, and in the Exe- 
cution of the final Judgment. ‘The 
Refurre€tion of good Men there- 
fore will be to a State, Rank, De- 
gree, and Manner of Exiftence, dif- 
ferent from and fuperior to the pre- 
fent State of Mankind, and /milar 
to that of the angelic Order, who 
are now converfant, though invi- 
fible, with the Actions and Cha- 
racters of Mankind. 


[To be concluded in our next.] 
Ru es for the Choice of a Wife. 


T AKE unto thyfelf a Wife, and 

Obey the Ordinance of God; 
take unto thyfelt a Wife, and be- 
come a faitliful Member of Socie- 
ty. 

But cxamine with Care, and fix 
not fucdenly: On thy prefent Choice 
depends the juture Happinefs of 
thee any thy Pefterity. 

If much of her Time is deftroy’d 
in Diefs and Adoraments,:! the is e- 
namour’a with her own Beauty, and 
delighted with her own Praiie ; if 
{ke jaugheth much, and talketh 
loud; if her Poot abideth not in 
her Father’s Houfe, and her Lyes 
vith Boldnefs rove on the Faces of 
Neu ; though her Beauty wereas 
the Sun in the Pirmament of Hea. 
ven, turnthy Pace from her Charms, 
turn thy Feet frem her laths, and 
fuiter notthy Soul to be enfnared 
by the Aliuiciments of thy Imagina- 
£101). 


Sententious Maxims. 


But when thou findeft Senfibility 
of Heart, join’d with Softnefs of 
Manners; an accomplifh’d Mind, 
witha Form agreeable to thy Fan- 
cy ; take her Home to thy Houle, 
fhe is worthy to be thy Friend, thy 
Companion in Life, the Wife of thy 
Betom. 

O cherifh her as a Bleffing, fent 
thee from Heaven ; let the Kindncfs 
of thy Behaviour endear thee to her 
Heart. 

She is the Miftrefs of thy Houfe; 
treat her therefore with Refpeét, 
that thy Servants may obey her. 

Oppofe not her Inclination with- 
out Caufe ; fheis the Partner of thy 
Cares, make her alfo the Compa- 
nion of thy Pleafures. 

Reprove her Faults with Gentle- 
nefs, exaét not her Obedience with 
Rigour. 

Truft thy Secrets in her Breaft, 
her Couniels are fincere, thou fhalt 
not be deceived. 

Be faithful to her Bed ; for the is 
the Mother of thy Children. 

When Pain and Sicknefs affault 
her, let thy Tenderneis footh her 
Affidtion: A Leok from thee of 
Pity and Love, fhall alleviate her 
Grief, or mitigate her Pain; and 
be of more Avail than ten Phyfi- 
cians. 

Confider the Delicacy of her 
Sex, the ’endernefs of her Frame; 
and be not fevere to her Weaknefs, 
but remember thine own Imperfecs 
tions. 


SLING ENTIOUS MAXIMS. 


P Leafare is a Game for which it 

will be in vain to try ; it muit 
{tart before you, or you'll never 
find it. 

Men often prove the Violence of 
thetr own Prejudices, even by the 
Viclence with which they attack the 
Prejudices of others. 

_The great Fault of the Human 
Uncerftanding, is not the not going 
well, but the not fiopping well. 

‘Lhe Senfe to conduct Senfe, is 
woith every cther Part of it. 

suman Knowledge is the Parent 
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Account of a remarkable Se& of Der- 
wifes, among the Hafianifts, in the 
Empire of the Great Mogul. 


through Towns and Countries, 
having no fettled Refidence in any Place: 
‘They never lie down to fleep upon any 
‘Thing but a Sheep-fkin, which, inftead 
of an upper Garment, they wear on their 
Backs. ‘They are of feveral Orders, each 
bearing the Name of their chief Saint, 
after the fame Manner as amongit the 
Perfians. No Perfon of whom they beg, 
may turn them away without giving them 
fomething. ‘They are for the mott Part 
ingenious, and well learned in their Books, 
They fiand oftentimes in the Market- 
places, where, calling the People about 
them, they extol their own Religion, and 
defpite that of the Chriffiars and Heathens, 
Some of them {cruple not to atirm, that 
by Ha//an’s Means (fo much Intereft they 
are perfwaded he hath with Gop) the De- 
vil may obtain Mercy, but not the 
Chriflians, becaufe they believe not in 
Hajjan. 

Any Man may enter into this Order, 
as thofe that cannot live by their Trades 
commonly do, Some of th-m voluntarily 
undergo very great Hardfhips, either 
living like Hermits on the Tops of Moun- 
tains overgrown with Trees and Bram- 
bles, and remote from all People, where 
they fpend their Lives, without ever ftir- 
ring from the Place where they once feat 
tliemfelves, exccpt it be to difburden Na- 
ture, continually faying thefe or the hike 
Words: IT affed you and not the World; 
I do all this for your Sake, therefore look upon 
ne, O Almighty God. 

Thofe People that betake themfclves to 
this Kind of Living, never fhave them- 
felves, nor pare their Nails, but iet them 
grow like Claws: ‘They will rather en- 
dure Hunger, than go out of their Huts ; 
wherefore thofe that know their Abodes, 
out of Compaffion fend them Food and 
Raiment, which muft be cf the meanett, 
or elfe they will not eat it, and no more 
than they can eat atonce. Some take up 
a Refolution to faft a certain Number of 
Days, and will eat no Kind of Meat du- 
ring that Time, till they have in a Man- 
ner quite ftarved themfelves. Others go 
itark naked, except a Cloth before their 
Privities, and beg for their Food. 

There ave fome amongft them called 
Mandees, who, as a Penance for their 
Sins, cut and flafh their Bodies ; and o- 
thers wear fuch Chains about their Legs, 
that they are fcarce able to flir, going 
bhare-toct on the hot Ground, with blue 


7 ESE Derwifes range up and down 
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Cloaks about them, in Pilgrimage, to the 
Burying-places of their Saints, 

The Hajfanifls eat only once a Day, wiz, 
about Three o’Clock in the Afternoon, 
not fitting on Stools at high Tables like 
us; but the Floor, covered with a Car- 
pet, ferves them not only for Stools, but 
a Table alfo, fitting on the fame with 
their Legs under them: Being thus feat. 
ed, efpeciallv at Featts, a Servant comes 
with a Bafon and Ewer, and going from 
one to the other, pours out the Water for 
them to wah their Hands ; after which 
the Meat is brought in Copper Dithes, 
tinn’d in the Infide, and about three Yards 
in Circumference: ‘They are commonl 
filled with Rice, boiled with Butter, Fleth, 
Onions, Garlick, Pepper, Almonds, 
Raifins, and the like. ‘hey often colour 
their Rice, according to the Perfian Way. 
After the Meat is fet before them, they 
fall to eating thereof, faying no other 
Prayer but this: Jn the Name of God, gra- 
cious and merciful, which Words ftands be- 
fore every Chapter in the Aloran, They 
have no Bread, there growing only a lit- 
tle Wheat, and no Rye in all the Coun- 
try, and therefore eat fcalded Rice inftead 
of Bread. ‘Their Trenchers are Cakes 
baked thin, which many, after they have 
dined, alfo eat, or put them up in their 
Handkerchiefs. 

Their common Drink is Water, which 
they drink not till after their Meals, 
when itis brought to every one by a Ser- 
vant, in a Copper Cup, They never drink 
ftanding, but always fitting, account- 
ing it very unwholefome to do the con- 
trary. 

After Meals they have again warm 
Water brought them to wath their Hands; 
which done, fome rife up, and go away 
without {peaking a Word ; others, efpe- 
cially if they are Friends or intimate Ac- 
quaintance, ftay and fmosk a Pipe of 
Tobacco, and drink a Difh of Coffee, 

The dic/aniftsufe the fame Funeral Cere- 
monies as the Perfians, Turks, and Ara- 
bians, viz, When a Hafanifi dies, the 
Women that are nearett related to the 
Deceated, as alfo the Children, make a 
doletul Noife, pull the Hair from their 
Heads, and crying out, afk, Ob! when 
did you die? what is the Caufe of your 
Death? did you want ary Thing in ‘your 
Life? and the like, The mournful 
Noile is augmented by the coming of the 
Neighbours, and continues fix Hours or 
more; whilft others fet Meat before the 
dead Corps, and a Teait is prepared for 

the Friends; after which the Body, if of 
a Man, is by three or four Men carried 
naked to the Water to be wafhed; which 
done, they cut of the Nails both of the 
Hands 
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Wands and Feet, and thave tne Hair from 
off the Head and Face ; but if it be ofa 
Wornan, then it is ordered after the fame 
Manner by Women, only they do not 
fhave the Hair from off her Head. The 
Corpfe being wafhed, they put a clean 
Shift upon it, as alfo a Suit of Clothes, 
and then lay it in an open Cheft, which 
being fet ona Bier, is by four Men carried 
tothe Grave, whither it is followed by 
three or four Moil/z’s or Priefts, who, 
frmging or reading al} the Way, are follow- 


ed by the neareft Relations and Friends 3, 


the Father, Mother, Son, Daughter, or the 
meareft to the Molla, wringing their 
Hands, cry aloud, Ob, why did you die and 
deave me fo forrowful ? I would fain bave 
died for you, if our Prophet Hafflan would 
have permitted me. Coming to the Grave, 
t. Body is taken out of the Cheft and 
aid imto the Grave, Clothes and all, and 
covered with Stones, Mortar, Shells, 
Flowers, or Mofs; and whilit the Corps 
ts laying in the Ground, and the Grave 
filling, the Bye-ftanders fay feveral Prayers 
tothemfcives: Which done, they return 
ail to the Houfe of Mourning, where the 
Friends, ftaying cogether, keep the Mp//a’s 
for fome Time, to read and pray for the 
Soul of the Deceafed. The Day follow- 
img, two Hours before Sun-rifing, a great 
Number of Women go to the Grave, 
loaded with Variety of Meats, and fe- 
veral Stone Cups, full of Terri and firong 
Waters fas reprefented in the Plate) all 
which they fet down by the Grave, and 
proffer it to the Defunct, beginning alfo 
to cry and lameut, but ali in Order, viz. 
fowr Women begin firfi, who when tired, 
fowr more take ‘heir Places, and after 
tim four more, fo continuing round till 
Sun-fet, whilft thofe that are weary with 
lamenting, refrefth themfelves with eating 
and drinking; after which, going Home, 
they return again in two Days, & perform 
the fame Ceremonies: And if the Deceaf- 
ed was a Perfon of Quality, then their 
Bfourning lafts fourteen Days. Their 
Movrnine Habits are blue. Noblemen 
amd Perfons of great Eftates make ftately 
Tombs for themfelves, which are ge- 
nerally of a great Circumference, and fur- 
rounded with firong Wails near a Pool « f 
Water. The Tombs are either built 
round, fquare, or with fix or eight Cor- 
ners, & cove ed Archwife, The remaining 
Part of the Ground is planted with Fruit- 
Trees and Flowers, juft as if they woud 
make the Elyfum Fields, wherein the 
Souls may delight themfelves ; and cer- 
tarnly no Place tm all the Mozul’s Coun- 
try yields more Delicht than fome of thefe 
Buryimg-Places; meither do the Adsors be- 


Lift of Fnirs in England and Wales in the Month of December. 


ftow fo much Charge or Art in any Thing 
as on their Tombs, 


ALift of all the Fairs in England and 
Wales in the Month of December. 


I. H Y T HE, Ingateftone, Peinrice, 
Rotherham, Tutbury. 2 Sputty. 
3. Aihton-under-line, Bettws, Garitang, 
Louth, Talgarth, 4. Atheritone, Dur- 
fley, Lamborn, Sandwich, Stafford, Ten- 
by, Wenlock. 5, Carnarvon, Penybout, 
Piuckley. 6. Bodmyn, Builth, Cornhill, 
Cranborne, Exeter, Greffinghall, Laun- 
ceiton, St. Nicholas, Northwich, Sidland, 
Stoke (Norfolix) Tockington, Todding- 
ton. 7. Cerrigy-Druidion, Clithero. 8. 
Llaneliom, Leicefter, Ludlow, Malpas. 
g. Bradfield. 10. Bewdley, Bolney, La- 
non, Lifkeard, Newport, (Salop) Tar- 
perley. x1. Aberfraw, Abingdon, Ampt- 
hill, Baklock, Bewdley, Bolney, Bofton, 
Brackley, Chagford, Chawley, Cobham, 
Coliingburn-Duces, Eaft-Grinftead, Gar- 
grave, Harlech, Kimbolton, Kirton, Lan- 
gadock, Langport, Llanrwift, Narberth, 
Ofweftry, Petersfield, Ringwood, Ro- 
chefter, Rofs, Stratton, Taviftock. 12. 
Bettws, Gringley, Shrewfbury. 13. 
Knarefborough. 14. Thirfk, Trecaftle. 
15. Namptwich, 16, Comb St, Nicho- 
las, Dolegelly, Newn. 17. Arundel, 
Grantham, Higham-Ferrys, Hornfey, St. 
Neots, North-‘Tawton, Spalding, Walling- 
ford, Woodftock, 18. Truro. 19. 
Beaumaris, Bedford, Cardigan, Northamp- 
ton, Pains-Caftle, Wotton-Baffet. 20. 
Bradford (Yorkth.) 21. Boxford, Brad- 
ford (Yorkth.) Droitwich, Grinton, Ha- 
warden, Highbickington, Kirkby-Lonf- 
dale, Laycock, Penryn. 22. Bradford 
(Yorkth.) Newport-Pagnel, 24. Hawar- 
den, Llanwenen, 26. St. Afaph, Bick- 
ley, Corwen, a8. Bridgwater, Cock- 
Hill. 29. Stonehoufe. 30. Milbourn. 


Moveable Fairs in December. 


Firft Monday, at Gresford. Second 
Friday, at Barnflaple, Leybourn.  Se- 
cond Saturday, at Newmarket (Flintth.) 
Monday be‘ore the asth, at Newark, 
Saturday before the rath, at South-Moul- 
ton. Saturday Fortnight before the 2rft, 
at Titchfield. Monday before the 21ft, 
at Lecbury, Thornbury, Thurfday be- 
fore the 2ifl, at Kettering. Wednefday 
three Week before the 25th, at Week St. 
Mary. Second Saturday before the 25th, 
at Heifione, Tuefday fe’nnight betore 
the 2cth, at Carphiily, Saturday betore 
tue 25th, at Alawick, | 
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SELECT Pirces of PoeTry. 


Morat STANZAS, in Retirement. The thy pen gperagend an 
t to fetch t en 
AR from the bufy world fequef- a fpoil, — ets 
ter'd, Stript in his coarfe-fpun fhirt, of homely 


O’er my paffions here I reign ; 
By no idle vifits pefter’d, 
Vifits formal, empty, vain. 


white, 
He braves the winter’s blafts from morn 
till night ; 


Health and peace of mind poffeffing, Nor fear his hardy limbs the pains to 
I ne’er mix in fcenes of itrife ; __ Know, _ 
Next to health, the greateft bleffing, Which gouts fix frequent on the fniviing 

Is to me a private life, beau ; — 
Here I never want employment ; The fruits of IUXUrY, GBS SS EE 
For the fpeculative mind, That rage in cities, and that vex the 
Ever, in itfelf, enjoyment great. 
Can, by recolleétion, find. Health-giving poverty, and fimple fare, 
Sound, early fleeps, & thoughts unknown 


Yet I wear no gloomy features, 


Nor to /olitude incline ; a . 
F Solitude ; The breath of wholefome fields, & herbs 
orI love my fellow-creatures, and grain ‘ 
- - + - > 
And their happinefs is mine, To filver hairs his vigorous powers fut 
Oft with friends, by tafe united, tain, 


Time fteals unperceiv’d away ; Behold him circled round with piles 


With their converfe, I, delighted, wheat, 

Clofe the fentimental day. And fubje& theaves lie fpread beneath his 
Thofe who think the day is wafted, feet ; 

Which is not in public fpent, With tyrant power his wooden fceptre 
Peevith oft, and oft diftaited, waves, 

End that day with difcontent. And wrefts thc tribute from ten thou. 
By the world’s fale Jight deluded, Gnd faves. 


The golden wealth from every hufk is 
drain’d, 

And flows out faft to his exaéting hand, 

So rigid conqu’rors contributions draw, 


We our intellects confule ; 
But, the dazzling glare excluded, 
Clear are all our mental views, 


From the bufy world retiring, And pillag’d vafials thrath to naked 
Nature’s wonders IJ explore ; {traw. 

And in them, by clofe admiring, The lufty hufbandman, with open door, 
Beauties trace, unmark’d before, Admits all comers to his thrifty floor; 

Nature's charms in ev’ry feafon Which oft, in obfervation on his way, 
Strike the philofophic eye, The loitering traveller allures to ftay ; 

And afford a feaii to reafon, Where inftantly they join familiar prate, 
Conftant—for they never die. Without a pains that courtly forms 

create : 


a And intervals affords the drudging 


fwain 
HE fummer now has fpent her ge- Refrefhing paufe of breathing-time te 
nial heat, gain’; 
The bending ficle mow’d the ripen’d While rudely lolling on his refting fail, 
wheat ; Some while he liftens to the ftranger’s tale; 


> 
From burthen’d fields the fwelling har- Or afks of news; of fieges hears, and 
veit born, wars; 


The fpacious barns receive the crowded Then thrathes on, and thanks his happier 
corn. ftars. 
Loud on the founding floors, o’er every His bloodlefs weapon brandifhes on 


vale, igh 
Is heard the fturdy thragher’s driving flail: Not life to injure, but its wants fupply. 
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Such harmlefs manners Saturn’s reign I pafs’d each moment of the day 


fupplied, 
E’re flaught’ring arts were taught by 
wicked pride ; 
And human kind, by curft ambition’s 
bane, 
Were made the harveft of the fanguine 
plain. . 
O may Briiannia ne’er fuch evils feel ! 
Sav'd _—_ the deadly wafte of hoftile 
eel, 
And — in her Auguftus fway, be- 
old, 
Fair peace enduring, and the age of gold. 


On DIGNITY, 


Hate’er the fenfe, whate’er the 
face, 

Whate’er the beauties all combin’d ; 
"Tis Dicnity that gives the grace, 

And forms the fair, as firft defign’d. 
Through life we have a fterling rule, 

To make the nobleft points our aim ; 
And Dienitry commands the fchool 

Of all that excellence we claim, 


© never yet the gift of chance, 
Or bought by wealth, or forc’d by 
pow 'r: 
For thee the champion grafps his lance, 
For thee the flights of Fancy tow’r. 
Thine is the great and perfect praife 
Of fathers kind, and lovers true ; 
Stern cenfure fmiles thy worth to blaze, 
And owns the myrtle-wreath thy due, 
*Tis Dicnryt fupports the fong, 
By fenfe to choiceft founds ally’d 
The mufes do thy graces wrong, 
Unlefs her influence prefide, 
© fountain of all female worth 
That play’ft fo fweet, and fo fublime ; 
To feed the flow of decent mirth, 
The pride of Place, the lifeof Time. 
Hail condefcenfion, heavenly mild, 
By which no majefty is loft ; 
Thee roe and truth their queen have 
ftil’d, 
And ftill with awful love accoft. 
On thee, ten thoufand bleffings wait, 
In bright fucceffion, without paufe ; 
If Charmer, thou haft found thy mate, 
His nameis Honour and ApPLlauseE, 


Frrenpsuip the greate? BLessinc. 


Omething, methought infpir’d my 
breaft, 
And bid my fpirits rove ; 
Yrang’dthe fcenes of earth for reft, 
And fought it firft in love, 


With the bewitching fair, 
I fung, I danc’d, I talk’d as they, 
Yet found no blifs was there, 
Grandeur, ambition fure I cry’d, 
My largeft hopes will fill ; 
Then honoar’s flippery paths I try’d, 
But found it empty ftill, 
Perltaps the fons of Bacchus find, 
Amidft their jovial bowls; 
Pleafure adequate to their mind, 
The only blifs of fouls, 
I join’d the brifk caroufing crew, 
And took the fparkling glafs, 
Yet this I found would never do, 
*T was vanity, alas ! 
Riches I faid, and fhining gold ; 
Are more fubftantial joys, 
But when ten thoufand pounds I'd told, 
Twas nought but glittering toys, 
Next I with moft prodigious pains, 
Trac’d learnings thorny ways ; 
Try’d mufick’s foft enchanting ftrains, 
Yet found no folid peace. 
Tir'd with a fearch thus far in vain, 
I wifh’d to give it o'er ; 
Yet loath to ftop embark’d again, 
And rov’d for blifs once more; 
Friendfhip, methought the very nam&é 
Declar’d this was the thing ; 
My fpirits burft into a flame, 
My foul begun to fing. 
This is the band, the facred tie, 
By which all beings move ; 
Even kindred fouls above the fky 
Are join’d by nought but love, 
Defcend, celeftial dove! defcend, 
And teach me where to find 
Some generous, {weet good natur’d friend, 
To me and virtue kind, 


The Harpy May, 


OW bieft the man, who free from 
care and ftrife, 

Leads net with /uxury, but content his life ; 

Who walks with ealth, where temperance 
leads the way, 

And joins with gratitude to praife or pray; 

From pleafure’s cup, with juft difdain whe 
turns, 

Nor yet for Honour’s glittering pageant 
burns ; 

Who looks with pity, where pale avarice 


ines, 

O’er gems and gold yet rip’ning in the 
mines ; 

To fretful pajjion leaves each childith toy, 

And aims with glorious pride, at reafon’s 
oy : 

Who Lanta the wonders of creating 
pow'r, 

From heavens bright orb to earth’s un- 
cultur'd flow’r, 
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